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EXHORTATION, We. 


T is Chris will thats bairns . their 
fill, and that they grow. Chriſt never had 
an hungry houſe, nor his father before 

him: There is bread and drink in his father's - Þ 
houſe. Eat and drink, much good may it 
do you ; for ye get it with Chrif 's good will, 
and his heartſome bleſſing. Now, in the 7 
ſtrength of it, work a good work to Chriſt | | 
your maſter ; he gives his ſervants meat and 
= drink, with à good houſe in a new city. Who t. 
is this that hath his garment dipt in blood, | 4 
yea in red blood? know ye him, beloved ? e] 
but he kens you full well; come near him; | 
and ſtand not afar off; ; Fri fav not, Look „ 
by me, but, look on me whom. ye have pierced b 
with your fins ; ye muſt not turn your ſhoul- W 
der to him, but ſet your face towards him; ſl 
love your new husband well, and let all the ff 
old go and play themſelves; rent your con- 
tract that was betwixt you and your heart's C 
luſts; and now Chriit ſays, you ſhall have a ti 
10 
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better life than ever you had in your old huſ- 
band's time. Provide much pfeniſhing againſt 
the time ye and he take up houſe in heaven 

bogethier ; We is s drefſing all the _—_ 
| 95 an 
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da ly 
Chriſt has fed you to run a race, even a race 
to heaven; awake therefore. 


8.2 | 
hall for yoo up in your father's houſe. Make 


away as faſt as you can; take home your 


writs with you, Chriſt has ſubſcribed them; 
take home the king's pardon with you, writ- 


ten with your Lord's own heart's blood, and 
| the king's great ſeal at it, and ſtampt upon 
the ſeal Chriſt's Arms, even the ſlain Son of 
God hanging upon the Croſs, ſubſcribing 2 
large diſpepfations to you. Now remember, 


ſſes, you are his. Have ye not 


kink Chriſt is heartſome in his own 
houſe? has made his wife a great feaſt to 
y : ly not down to ſleep after your meat; 


In the word and ſacraments Chriſt now 


takes you into the chariot with himſelf, and 
draus your hearts after him. Be Satan's nor 


the world's footman no longer; for it is 2 


| weariſome life; but ride with Chriſt in his 


chariot, for it is all paved with love; the 
bottom of it is the love of ſlain Chriſt; ye 
muſt ſit there upon love. Love is a ſoft Cu- 
ſhion, but the Devil and the world make you 
ſweat at the ſore work of ſin, and run upon 
your own feet too; but it is better to be 


Chriſt's horſemen to ride, than to be ſa tan's 
trogged footmen, and to travel upon Clay. 


Chriſt ſays, he has waſhen you to-day fin no 
more; keep yourſelves clean; go not to ſa- 


tan's ſooty houtes, but take you to your huſ- 


band, the. faire among ten ON that your 
toyely 


lovely husband may make your robes clean in 


the blood of the LAM B. Ye are going into 


a clean heaven, and an undefiled city; take 
not filthy clatty hands and clatty feet with you. 
what ſay ye of your new husband? pleaſe ye 


your new husband well? may not his Servants 
ſay in his name, that ye are heartily welcome 


to him? and may they not ſay in your name, 
that he is heartily welcome to you? a plain 


anſwer; ye cannot well want an half marrow;, 
no ſoul liverh well a ſingle life. Now, ſeeing { 
ye muſt marry, marry Chriſt ; ye will never | 


get a better husband ; rake "ug and his fa- 
ther's bleſſing ; fall too and woo him; be ho- 


ly, and get a good name, and Chriſt will not | 


want you, It is many a day ſince ye were in- 
vited to this banquet, why ſhould ye bide 
from it? ye are come not uncalled ; and 
Chriſt both ſitteth and eateth with you, and 
ſtandeth and ſerveth you; Chriſt both ſaid 
the grace, and bleſs'd the meat, and ſays it 
to-day, and prays, my father's bleſſing be at 
the banquet. Tour father cries, Divorce, di- 


Vorce all other lovers, go and agree with Chris 


your. Cautioner, and purchaſe a Diſcharge if you 


can. It is better holding than drawing; bet- 
ter to ſay, here he is, than here he was, and 
ſlippery fingered I, held him, and would not | 
let him go. Rive all his clothes, and he will] 
not be angry at you; in death he held a ſtrait 
grip of you; hell. devils, and the wrath of 
5 God, the curſe of the law, could not all looſe 
Ut 
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had of himſelf : 


husband. 


WED  - 
his grips 655 you. Chriſt got a claught of you 
in the water, and he brought all with him. 
Look up by faith ro him. Ye could never 
have been ſet up by angels. May not Chriſt 
ſay, the law ſoon took a cleik of me, and 


drew me amongſt thieves for your cauſe ? and 
vas not that ſtrong love that humble Chriſt ca- 


red not what they did to him, ſo being he 
might get you? In that night wherein our 


|} LORD was betrayed, he ordained the ſuppe 
for you upon his death-bed ; he made _ of 
| tament, and left it in legacy to you: 


in death 
he had more mind of you, his wife, than he 


in the garden, on the croſs, 
in the grave, his filly loſt ſheep was ay in his 
mind. Love has a bra* memory, and cannot 
forget; he has graven you on the palms of his 
hands, and when he looks upon his hands, he 
lays, My ſheep 1 cannot forget; yea, in my 
death, My ſiſter, my ſpouſe, was ay in my 
mind ; ſhe took my night's ſleep from me, 


that night I was eating in the garden for 
her. 


When Chriſt was dead, and leeping on the 
croſs, and his ſide broken with a ſpear, until 
blood and water came out, the Lord was 
forming a wife for the ſecond Adam, your 

In death he was doing and working 
what no wedded man could do, even bleſling 
and embracing his beloved. Come near and 
kiſs dead Jeſus. O but Chriſt has a ſweet 
mel, even when he is dead! what think ye 


of 
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of the ſmell of his love ? What think ye of 
itſelf? what think ye of theſe feet that went 


up and down the world, to ſeek his father's 
loſt ſheep, pierced with nails? he that healed 
the diſeaſes of the lame and the blind, he is 


nc blind himſelf; the eyes that were oft lift 


up to heaven unto God in prayer, wearied 
with tears, his head pierced with thorns, the 
face that is fairer than the ſun, and deareſt be- 
loved, is now all ſtained with blood, and the 
hair pulled out of his cheeks. Could love be 
painted then ? Chriſt pained, and Chriſt 
inted on the croſs ; ſo pained, mercy and 
juſtice ſet God in his. lovelineſs towards man, 
who comes with outſtretched arms to meet 
and embrace him. When Chriſt was black 
and blae upon the croſs, and pale with death, 
he was then faireſt and pleaſanteſt, and God 
the father was reconciled, and looked ſweetly 
upon ſlain Chriſt; and then mercy and Peace 
was proclaimed to all believing ſinners; the 


law and juſtice gloomed ſtill, until Chriſt's 


life was put forth, and now they {mile upon 


believers, and ay, Come unto heaven pulPd open 


by Chriſt's holy arm from the craſs, that was thut 


Ey the ſtrong iron bar that held the door of heaven, 
until he hurt his arm and took-it by, And now 
| Chriſt ſays, Be no? afraid, come away. But ye 


will ſay, Ve are weak, we dow not put up 


 Chrifts door; well then, ſays Chriſt, I am 
ftrong enough for you ; and now, ſeeing it is al. 


50 open, get up quickly and enter into it, and 


4 a 


there | 
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there abide, Ye, 10 Chutt⸗s brethren and fiſ. 
ters; when ye were under hell and condemna- 
tion, he pleaded the law for you. It was no 
bought plea to his hand, that Chriſt ſnapper- 
ed on when he fought with our enemies. 


CHRIST #s fleſb of our fleſh, and bone of your 
bone : he tired himſelf in paying the law, and 


in getting the inheritance for you, and, God 
be thanked, he wan the plea, but it was great 
charges to him. Take to you now the free 


purchaſed redemption,” your brother's new 


orgivenneſs of ſins, peace, joy and a king- 
dom, and more; take him to be your Lord, 


and much good may you have of your new 


maſter Jeſus Chriſt. 

Of all wonders that ever were read in a 
print book, this is the firſt ; Chriſt made an 
Exchange ; Chriſt would croſs lives with you, 
and make a niffer: he never beguiled you, 


for he took ſhame and gave you glory; he 


took the curſe, and gave you the bleſſing; 
he took death, and gave you life. The fair- 
eſt candle that ever was lighted, is blown out, 
the head of the church is dead, and the lord of 


fe is laid down in the grave. No wonder 


that the ſun, that did ſhew part of his la- 
bours, be mut down, becauſe the great ſun of 
righteouſneſs was ſhut down in the grave, and 
a ſtone laid above him. Good right have ye 
to Chriſt : accept of his niffer, and change 


with him, and take his beſt bleſſing, and pur- 


CAN redemption, What a Unt is our Lord 
-M eſus 


1 

Jeſus Chriſt going out of the gates of Feru/a- 
em, and his croſs upon his back ? and was 
like to fall under it, he was ſo weak in body, 
and weary in ſoul, when he went up to the top 
of the mount Calvary; and all the time he 
ſaw black death before him, and a curſe: he 
was even then bearing God's curſe upon his 
back, and that was heavier than the croſs. 
Look on him, and follow him; he will not 
bid you lend him a lift. Give him Obedience, 
and give him love; for it is better to him nor 
if you had been crucified for. him; and Ick 
upon him, and look for him, whither I 20, ye 
know, and the way ye know ; Chriſt this day 
lets you ſee all the footſteps in your way to 
heaven. He went in a hard way himſelf, thro? 
God's curſe, and painful ſufferings ; he bids 
you not follow him that way, bur believe in 
him, and love one another, and ſtick faſt by 
Chriſt. The old gate ye dought never have 
gone, but Chriſt's market-gate is a ſweet and 
eaſy way; if ye will bear Chriſt's yoke, and 
ſo love him, ye and he will come in others 
hands together to heaven, and ye will be the 
welcomer that he 1s with you. 

A little while, ſays Chri't, and I will come 
again: take you here Chriſt's fleſh in token 
that he will come again to you and marry you 
to himſelf for ever : your new husband hath 
ſaid, within a little while he will come again and 
fee you; and ſee that ye keep yourſelves tor him; 
abide in him. Chriſt "oy to you, My deareſt | 

ones 


( 


ones weary not, fight on, 1 ſhall be at you 

frae hand, be true to me, as I was ay true to 
ou. 

f Indeed when your ſalvation was in Chriſt's 

hand, it was between the tyning and the win- 

ning, but our Lord Jeſus plaid us not a ſlip, 

he was ay to be lippened in. What think ye 


of Chriſt? is he not fair and lovely? has not 


his wife good cauſe to ſay, He is altogether love- 
ly, Cant. v. 16. His breaſt is all made of love. 
If ye had him but once in your arms, ye 
would thurſt him into your hearts, yea and 
beyond it, it it could be gotten done. Chriſt 
took a hearty grip of you upon the crols ; 


| hell not let you flip out of his fingers a- 


ain. 
f Many cvaters cannot quench love. Chriſt was 
the lamb roſted with fire for you ; he ſuffered 
hot fire for you; he got a roſt and a heat that 
made him ſweat blood; but yet his foul was 
not burnt away with love. Oh! Chrift would 


fain have you; are you not burning with love 
to be at him? Dow you find in your hearts to 


want him? Oh! thrice ſweet death to die of 
love for him, that died of love for you. 
Chriſt in the garden, on the croſs, in the 
grave, under the purſuing of his father's wrath 
and anger, he ſpeered ay for his beloved, his 
kirk : he fought you in all theſe Places, and 
he ſought ay till he found you; he would not 


want his errand for the ſeeking ; he went tri- 


umphing and rejoicing, and his wife in his 
hand, 
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hand. Chriſt rueth nothing what he has 88856 
for you, he thinks it all well war'd. | 

Chriſt loves you better nor his life, for he 
gave away his life to get your love; he ſpared 
neither coſt nor expence. Chriſt was without 
ſin, gave himſelf a ranſom for you ſinners: 
his father laid a crofs on him; he bought you 
with his father's curſe: was not that a dear 
wife to him? then let Chriſt be dear to you. 
Pilate ſcourged Chriſt, and brought him forth 
to the People, to ſee if they would rue on 
him: when they faw his bloody Shoulders, 
they might have ſaid, poor man, thou art ill 
enough handled elle, for ought that thou haſt 
done; but theſe hell's hounds would have his 
heart's blood, and his life, or they would 
have nothing, and your husband ſaid Amen 
to it, for the love that he did bear to you; 
and for all that God had done to him, be it 
fo, Amen, Father. 

What a ſight was innocent and harmleſs Je- 
fus when he ſtood before the governor, and 
had not one Word to ſay ? they laid thieves 
bands on our ſaviour's hands that had never 
ftolen, that had never ſhed blood ; bands 
bound his hands, but love, mercy and grace 
bound his tender heart with ſtronger bands 
and cords, to looſe us out of the bands of fin. - 
He cryed in the ſpirit, Father, bind me, and 
looſe them, ſlay me, and fave them, and their 


ill be upon me; ſo be it, dear Jeſus, 
oh | A 


- 
* + 


k | 
Chriſt cryed with a loud voice in death, 
Father, into thy hands 1 recommend my ſpwrit 
Then our lord died, becauſe it was his will. 
Death could not bind him, but love to his 
wife bound him. Love is ſtronger than death; 
nay, love was as ſtrong as Chriſt. The law 
was weak now; for Chriſt ſatisfied it, and yet 
it has no Power over you; ye are in Chriſt, 
and he is a better Maſter than the law. Change 
not with any maſter again; follow him all 


the way to heaven. . 
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Chriſt's new love got a whiſtle in his bleſſed 
manhood, How do you ſince ye married 
Chriſt laſt ? tell your mind of Chriſt, Let 
faith ſpeak, let love ſpeak of ſlain Chriſt Je- 
ſus, of his kiſſing you; ye are now at Chriſt's 
pierced fide, get heaven and mercy when 
Chriſt has the Croſs on his back. 

Was not Chriſt's love tocher- good enough? 
O! what is ſewed and covered up in Chriſt's 
love! Come and preſs his love, and milk hea- 


ven and glory out of it. Live on his love, 
and ye are wholly fed. Ly in Chriſt's love, 


and that's a ſweet bed. Ride on his love, and 
it ſhall carry you thro hell and death, and 


every evil way. That which Chriſt has dear 


bought, he will not want. Ye are fold over 
to a Lord that will not want you, but will 


have you; make no merchandize with any 


bother. He rues not, why ſhould ye rue? 


Mount Calvary, ſince God laid the firſt Stone 
of it, did never bear luch a Weight, when 


the 
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the Lord of glory was hanging upon a tree 


there. O! it was made a fair tree when ſuch 
an apple grew on it; it was a green orchyard. 


It was our ſummer, but death's winter. 
Darkneſs was in all Fxdea, when our Lord ſuf- 
fered : and why ? becauſe the candle that 
lighted the ſun and the moon was blown our. 
The Godhead was eclipled, and the world's 

eye put out. He took away the ſun with him 
as it were to another world, when he that 
was the world's ſun was put out. When he 
went out of the earth, the ſun would not ſtay 
behind him. Sun, what ails thee ? I have not 
w1ll to ſhine when my lord 1s going to ano- 
ther world; as if the ſun had ſaid to Jeſus, 
Lord, it thou be going to another world, 

take me with you. The dead came out of 


the grave to welcome Chriſt's death; life itſelf 


was coming to the grave, and therefore the 
graves opened; the dead lived; the bairns 
rang and ſtirred in their mother's belly; 
why? becauſe the lord of life was coming to 
the grave; the dead wondred to ſee life co- 
ming down among them ; he went before- 
hand to ſpunge death and corruption for you. 
Jeſus cryed with a Joud voice, with iuch a 
ſhout as went never before to heaven, the ſon 
crying to the father, ſhouting with tears and 
{ſtrong cries, Father! Father! God's mercy ! 
O] what a cry would all believers have made 
in hell, if Chriſt had not cryed, yea, been al- 
ways crying there? but O! what a fray was 
there ? 


729, 
there? God weeping, God bing under the 
wrath : never was there ſuch a fray in heaven 
and earth, either before, or ſhall be after. 
Angels might have quaked, if they be capa- 
ble of ſuch Paſſions, they might have ſaid, a- 
las! what ails our dear lord and maſter to cry 
ſo hideouſly? Chriſt worried on a piece of 
tree; he who takes up the iſles of the ſea as a 
little thing, yea, he who can take up heaven 
and earth with a touch of his little finger; he 
who can weigh the mountains in a balance; : 
O! what a ſet was it to Chriſt s back. and his 
fillets! no wonder, there was more than a 
tree upon his back; the curſe of the law of God 
was above the tree, and that was heavier than 
ten thouſand mountains of Iron. Ah! a wonder 
his back brake not in twa, and all his bones 
were not cruſh'd with it. Chriſt cries, I thirſt. 

1 thirſt.---- No wonder, there was a fire in 
his ſoul, ſuch a furnace as would have dried 
up the ſea, and all the waters of it. Caſt a 
coal of God's wrath in the midſt of the ſea, 
it would ſoon ſuck it all up; if there were 

as much water as might lye betwixt the bot- 
tom of the ſea, and the heaven of heavens, 
between the eaſt point of heaven, and the weſt 
point of heaven, the pure unmixed wrath of 
God would drink it all dry in a moment. All 
the wells in the earth ſet to Chriſts mouth, 

could not have quenched his thirſt; a drink 
of his father's well was that which cool'd his 


burnt and dried foul. Chriſt cryed, my foul 
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is henty unto dbath; ſorrow is like to Kill me) 
fear and horror is like to break my heart. 
What, dear Lord Jeſus, art thou rueing the 
voyage? wouldſt thou caſt thy bargain? No, 
no, but it is a ſad cup. O! I ſee an ugly 
fight ; I ſee the Lord covered with wrath! I 
ſee a greater fire than put all fires in Hell in 
one; and the Lord has made me, poor me, 
greeting, weak me, his contrary Party ; the 
Lord is running upon me like a giant. My 
martyrs and my ſervants ſing and rejoice at the 
gibbet and Fire, but I weep, I ly fad and 
dreary mine alone, becauſe my Lord is away. 
Oh wells! O lochs! O running flreams! where 
were you all when my Lord could not get a 
Drink? O fy on all Feruſalem! for there were 
wine enough in Feruſalem, and there Chriſt 1s 
burnt like a keel ſtick. O wells! what ails 
you at your Lord Jeſus? the wells and lochs 
anſwer, alas! we dare not know him, the Lord 
hath laid a fence upon us, we are arreſted, we 
dare not ſerve our maſter. Is there any coo- 
ling in all Fadea, Or, is there any room? Yea, 
there are tables full of vomit, but our Lord 
was forced to take a good-night of the Crea- 
ture with a nay ſay. O! to hear the wells ſay, 
we will give Herod and Pilate a drink, but 
we'll give Chriſt none; yea, give me leave to 
fay, there's none inthe earth brewn for Chriſt, 
but a drink of gall and vinegar : the wells ſay, 
we will give oxen and horſe drink, but never 
a drop 1 the Lord of glory. For all his 
| Service 
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Service done in e - for all his good 

preaching; for all his glorious miracles, not ſo 
much as a grop of cold Water; Fy on you fa- 
mous Feruſalem! Is your ſtipend thus? Is this 
your Reward; to your great high-prieſt ? no, 
not ſo much as a beggar? scourteſy, a drink of 
cold Water to your dear redeemer Jetus ! But 
by this Chriſt has bought drink to all believers. 

Feſus gave up the Ghoſt, 

O life ! would you bear that bleſſed hk 
no longer Company! O life of life! would 
thou be death's taken priſoner ? O! to ſee that 
bleſſed head fall to the one fide! O! to fee 
life wanting life! to ſee life lying Dead! to 
ſee that bleſſed mouth filent | to ſee that fair 
corps rolled in linnen, and laid in a Tomb! 
O! to ſee ſweet Jeſus, that he ſhould go his 
lone! O] to ſee that bleſſed body in Fojep#s 
arms] come hither, believers, and ſee a ſight 
you never ſay the like of it, O! what would 
the diſciples fay ? but that we are beguiled 
men. We thought that he ſhould reſtore the 
kingdom to Iſrael, and now he is gone away; 
and now he is dead, that raiſed Lazarus from 
the grave. O! would angels think our maf- 
ter is dead, meikle ſcant of life in the world 
might one ſay, before he ſhould have died 
for want; the whole guard about Chriſt might 
ſay, O! what evil hath he done? O ſun why 
would thou not ſend light, he never angred 
thee, but gave. thee light, O floods O ri- 
vers! O running ſtreams ! what has thus angred 


you 


| 1 

you at your creator, that ye would not t End 
your Lord a drink! O bread! why art thou 
gall to him? O drink! why to him Vinegar ? 
O worldly pomp and glory! what ails you at 
him? that he is ſo aſhamed: O life! where 
goeſt thou? why leaveſt thou the Lord of 
life? O joys! why would you not cheer 
him? O diſciples! why left you him and for- 
ſook him? O father! what ails thee at thy 
dear and only ſon? O! what evil way went 
theſe Feet that are peirced? O! what evil did 
theſe Hands that they are peirceed? O! what 
evil and what vanity did theſe eyes behold, 
that death hath cloſed them? O! what fin 
hath that fair face done that it is ſpitted upon ? 
O! what did theſe hands ſteal, that they 
were bound? O! what evil has that bleſſed 
head done, that is crowned with thorns? 


H 
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